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MATTERS AND ITEMS OF AND FOR
THE FEMININE SEX

A Liltle TFoetry  Naughty Girls Who
bwear—(umeen Vietoria's Wit—Some
Mlp.s. Fie,

Where do 1 like my luly best!
In truth 1 cannot tell,
*  Like daily sun, from east to west,
ey tume of work, o'er tine of resty
Shie casta n sbining spell.

From drawiog-room to terrace moves
Tue presence of my dear,

As nfter Venus 11t the doves,

My thoughta, my happy hopes, my loves
Fly up and lollow near,

Yet if one pleture there could be
Which 1 might choose to keep,
"T'is in the fire-lit nursery,
Two children clinging to her knee,
‘Ihe third held close, asleep,
—Jdice Ward Bulley in Harper's Hazar,

A Few Recipes,

CiroN CAKE — Beat the yolks of
four eggs, hall » pound of sugunr and
one-fourth of a pound of butter ton
eream, then add & gencrous pinch of
sull. one tenspoonful of extract of van-
illa and one-hall wacupful of lee
wiator. To ene pint of sifted flovur ndd
t heaping tenspoonful of baking pow-
der, mix thoroughly. sliee one pound
of dried citron, dust with flour, mix

all ingredients together, adding elt-
ron and beaten whites of the egos
Inst.  DBake in the koal and jce.

Beer Toxavre: Tomatn  Sauee
Soak o corned beel tongue in eold
water for six hours. wush, put into o
kettle filled  witk cild wiiler,
and let it come  slowly to the
bailing ‘IlUinl. andd ok uneil
caslly pierced with n fork., Kemove
the skin and any fat, cut into thin
slices aad sorve very hot with tomutn
sauce, which should be prepured be-
[ore the tongue taken up. as fol
lows:

'ul one piot of canned wmntoss
one even ;l-}lllt'l‘.:l-l of fin 'y r‘i."'-_ il
while onlon, one tabl Y Tl 0

granuinted sugarand o al st oo mevis-
oning of salt und pepper. intonn agats
BLOW- L. Kub tablesn
each of butter uand flour to a pust
when the tomatoes are hot
leg simmmoer for five in
serve in u gray boat
sliced tongue. us pref

ArpLe Cusrant,
large turt apples, cut
move the ecores and
puttered earthen baking dish with
one-haull hot
two-thirds of a teacuplyl of
sugar. Buke untl] the apg
der. bot not soft, and In the
prepare @ cnstard as  foll

inrt of pew milk
one teaspoonful o
solved in the milk, one-hall teaspoon-
fulof salt snd one-haif teacapful of
sugnr.  Flavor with extracs
und pour over the appies audt
til the custard s fiem =
whipped cream. — Mres. AL 1
in Our Country Hom
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Naughty Girls Whn Swear.

A complalnt commoniy made aguins

our fashionable girls, savs The Baoner
of Light is that they use slang bope-
dering on aetunl profanity. A maiden
with brown eyes and u  rosy mouth
erept close 1o a bashful younge mu 1
u reception nnd snid

df you'll never let om ' 10l som
thing.™

I'be young man blushed and prom
Ised nevor to breuk the conlif
posed fu him

Well, its J'.‘: this, " said the gilrl.

“When unything goes very wrong
witl In\\.-.il"'

ll.-- younz man attempted 1o ob
SOrve that swonring in n pretiy
lndy wns noughity, but bhe made o Guils
ure of it and his o P lon Wi i
talking.

“More girls swear than yon
I Just hoow any quantity of then
are positively shocking when th

s Fetia

My chum Mignon

I.'l.'u'nh-;-wl. k.
e«. [ told her the

terrible sometim
uther duy thut [ would have w stop
golng with hier if she didn’t ref \

fromsayvieg bnd wa

milss o ocar. s
bution af her E "
hersell most Trigl 1 iy foots
evervbad) Now. 1L I=a't nlce. i= i1
for & giel 10 use swear worids Anid
it really will get to be o rogular thing
“’Illu ih= i{ we do 11 oslap I am

auly |t|.*“~".|'l§ L the habit Why, |
!1-‘.1. Be peint of my thumb pall w
any nd when | did | ist let
good.

What did you spy ¥ AT sl
Young man asked

| soamd ~h o

The youtg man blusbed o livel
red and nsked the poor, forsaken glel U
he might getl o cup ol chooslute fo
]n .

Marriage & Dandeed Years Menee.

At the present time, n populnr pre-

all girls wish to
marry, and fuil lodo so only beenns

they Iack an oppertunity,
writes Edwavd Bellumy in The Ladies

Homwe Journal  This presumption ax-
jste on aceouat of the ohvious fuct that
women, being able with diffienlty 10
support themselves, huve (o general o
greater material interest o marrlage
than men have. Surely there can be few
incidents of an nvomarricd woman's can-
dition more exasperating than
knowledge that bocsnsa this is the un
denlable fact It is valn for her 10 ws-
pect o ba popularly eredited with th

sumption exists that

CLIE IS

voluntary cholee of hor condition,
She most endure with o smile. how-
ever she may rage withle, the conrse

jest or inuendo 10 which n would be
worse than vain to reply. National-
jsm, by establishing the economic in-
dependenco of womon. without refer-
ence Lo thelr single or married stute,
will destroy the prosumption referred
to by making marriage no more obvi-
ously desirable to one sex than to an-
other.

 YOR THE LADIES.

| pesldences in the form of n

|

| the hour desired by the householder

Co-Operstive Messokesplug.

*There is a mun up town" suid
apother man yeeterday, who has a
unique idea about vo-operative house-
keoping. He has been going through
some preity deep waters lately with
| his servant experiences, and this has
probably induced himto give the mat-
tor some thought, He proposes thut
some capltulist shall build w block of
hollow
square, in the interior court of which

is 10 be loeated the common
kitehen. Smull tracks connect this
kitchen with  the dining-room of

ench residence, and hampers properly
lillud to hold entire meals, are run
P upon them. ‘The cooking for the en-
tire block is to be done in the general
kitchen by a corps of competent cooks,
under a commissariat or stoward. At

the meal is packed in its hamper and
instantly conveyed to his dining-room,
whence it i3 served us if from his pri-
vate kitchen, Ope servant, either
man or woman, would thus suflice for
every family, as only the routine du-
ties of keoping the house in order and
waiting atwble would be necessary.
N. Y. Sun.

Heauntiful Women of 'ero.

As all the world knows, the women
of Limaare proverbial for their beau- |
tv.  Soch  large, liguid,  soulful®
eves; such rosebud lips and pearly
teeth: =uch dainty hands and feet and
rounded arms and gracelul figures it
woutlid be hard to find =0 commuonly |
pnywhere else on the earth, A com- |
paratively few of the most ultrua-fash-
ionnbles wear modern hats and bon-
nets for state oocasions, but the vast
maujority still cover thelr glossy black

tresses with the lnco mantilla or |
blaek muanta of sllk or woolen, |
The lIutter is the only vorrect|
thing forr church wear among
yvoung and old, vich and poor: and a
bonnet would no more be allowed
duripge seerviee than a gentleman ot
the Northh would b eX peeted lU-('lIll"
to the communion siter with his hat |
ot hiis D But the muntas are no

ns forerly, 8o that only
but are deposed with
witish effect,
wming to the Custilian |
than the most elabor
Freneh millinery,

onger " ton
i= visible,

illat 1)!
loss I'llli'.
vastly mare bhe
tvpe of beanuty
ate trivmphe of
Lima Letter

hore o nwnd are |

Eaving Unpleasant Things.
There s a cortnin olass of |wn|||.a-!
who take great satisfa®tion in saying |
unpleasant  things, They eall this

¢ their minds, or
somotimes they

peculiarity «speakin
“plain-spenking.™’

dignify it by the name of “lelling the
truth.”  As il e |7h— iust be anpleas. [
ant in order 1o be true! Are there r1ll1
lovely. charming, pracious truths in
the world? And §f there are, why |
cennot people diligently tell these,

waking others huppler for the tel
rather thun haston to procialm il the
l=sngrecable ones they can
l e sum of human  misery
wiys =0 much greater than the

human happiness that it wou

wng,

tiscover?
i= al-
sum of
i nppear
|
|

the plulpest duty to add 10 the Intter |
all we ein, and do what lies in our
power todiminish the former.  Trifles
make up this amount. and in trifles
ie the best and most frequent oppor-
tunities. It way seem o littls tlli'!l.':i
o wll anothier what !" ot « f }I]ill'l' in :
Lher uppearance or possessions; but if |
the  information s unnecessury and |
L} ¢ he ur:l."-]r\ it is elearly :m[
i ind and unfriendly action, — Hurp- |
t'»s I:h}’.l". |
A Georgia Wedding,

A verthidn Goeorgin edilor, who s
soonr estinte ngent. o bullding and
loan associntion director, an atorney- |
nt-inw, clerx af the Town Couneil and
pastor of the village church, was ro-
cvntly asked o morey a0 eouple. He
WIS N el .I.l.i."_\ ned the co ipla

rprised him in the middle of a tieavy
editocinl on the tarifl “Pime

without
Do you
man =uld yes AN

he glr] stamr

und wife,™ o

lvoking up
wint hoer?
ddo vou want
I on affirma-
e the od
Aine dolln Bring mo a load

mwoney,  =ald b
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Worth Their Weight in P'annd Nites, |
Muny pars apt to

nts nre vonsider

the vnugrhitors worth thelr weight in
old, but w Scoteh gontlemen estl- |
mated hi= two daughters' value ut

oven o higher rote than this. begueaths

VIDA'S REVENGE.

CHAPTER IV,
A WEARY WALTING.

X seems (0 e, sald Mr. Moove, “‘that
we shall have to walt dinner for Basil Bran.
dreth.”

*The Inst man In the world [ should have
thought o prove & lageard lover,” sald Mrs
Moore,

They were in the druowing-room slone,
and it was within fiveminutes of the dinner
hour. Nelther Hoth nor Vida had ecome
down,

“*When aman himself makes an appolnt
ment,"” continued Abel, “even ina small
matter, he should keep it."

“Something must have detalned him"”
said Mrs. Moore,

“In any case, he conld have sent & mes:
sage,” the husband rejoined.

At this moment Kuth came lnto the room.
She looked pale and troubled, and the smile
that she put upon her fuce was a very fulnt
one inde

“Basil s very late,” she saild: “he will
genrcely have thue to dress for dinner,”

“1 am afrald that he will not dine here to-
night." sajd her father, shrugging hisshoul
ders: “it is som-tlines necessary to teach

the rising generution good munners,  Ruth,
how is Vida?"

“I have knocked at her door severnl
times," Ruth answered, “aud  she Is st}
rleeping”

Barker slowly aud solemnly entored tha
room.,

“Madame, shull 1 keep dinner backy™

Mrs. Moore looked at her husband,
answered for her:

“No, Barker: Mr. Brondreth has been des
talned. Lot dinner be served at onee,”™

They went into the dining-room, but dine
ner, so far as Bath wis coneerned, wis n
mockery. She could eat nsthing, The fish
waa being removed whon Vida appeared,

“My dear child.” sald Mr. Moore, rising
hurrlediy, “how pale souare! Why did you
not keep vour room™”

wlo

“Heing alone | grew weagisome,” shiesald,
“and 20 [ eame down, No fish, thank you;

little wine"

The uttentive Barker poored her sut s
giass of sherry, and she drauk (6 T hen she
looked ai fluth steadily and without falter-
ing.

“Wihy, Birdie,” slio ga'd. “you arn pale
too. We have consed o Lo roses and be-
coma lilies,”

“Somebody has been detalned,” sald Mr.
Moore jocusely; “but he will be here by-
and-by."

“In the selfistiness ef my hepdache,™ vald
Vida, “I forgot Basil was exjected. If he
were my lover 1 should ot easily forgove
bim.”

It wits a wonderful exhiblilonof speas g

tinder extrome Jifen!tle S0 lnten Wi
the pain the effort cost her eouid
barely keep from erving out.

“Basil is not to blame," suid Ruth
flash from her Dlue eyves,

*Oh, Ruth,” exelaimed Vida, forcing
langh, “how ean you look at me so fero
clousis? 1 believe thint younre at leart a per-
fert vixen™

They all laughel at this vetiark; the ides
of Ruth's belnyg o viken was so very abrurd.

Mr. Moore puta finlshing tonch to the
merrimeut.

that she

with &

CHRath s Hke vou, Vida, Undera plicid
exterior she «oncenis » most Bery nniure,
She is like some of those faraway vountries
where the lnnd Is only & thin erust that oo v-
e a voleano, Yoo are terrible creantures

The dinuner was over, and Roth, witl: ears
upon the streten, bud listened o vil 4] |
the sounds of ber coming lover,

After a tlwe she begaa to show signs of
frrttation when & sugsgostion was made to
aceount for his nbsence, and they soon ceas-
ed to speak of L,

In the drawing-roeom \'J-I;l pinyved sl
sahg —uevir more brilliantiv. Mr. Moors
said—and Ruth joined h< rim o duet

Bat what o bitter mookery it was!

A dark elond lay upon thews, sud Vida
alone knew what lay belhind i

The first shock of the e me b sl
away, nod she wan begloning to1e0k things
In the {nce.

It angered her to soe Rith pale and dis
traught, slmnly  because Hasil was Wil
| while shee-Vida—loving him more fleresly,
nnd Knowling he wias dead, diured v glve
venut to one word or ook that expresssd her

lovee,

e - hiard to bear.” she thouglit “hat it
Is & ' to have to look gn &t their
Wil I mivst have deiverd e mad”

And they » F s I e
Sands I Moor favar
it

LRI | ' le sald el
ancholy. That poor girl being lost on the
| st s—""

“Can Basil e lost?* gaid Lot fdenly.,

“Taet, 1y dear ehlld - nonsen

“But lu enld Jaith 1y olding
out her trombiing hands,  *f have feared it

| &l I Know It now. Something has h Appen

el 1o hi ¢ s dead=hi

And then she fell forward falnting fn her
fatiser's arius,

Mrs, Moore and Vida eames to her nssist
ance, and the bel) was rung for "habwe, her
mnid,

A little cold woter and sotge K tare
e v!n el Kiuth to vonseionsnoss
“u\\ foulish of me!”, she sail. . "But 1
was nlways a weak silly elilld.”

I should recomnmend a Jittle sleep,” sald

Mr. Moore. “lt is ten o'clock, snd Bask!

will not be heee il to-mnorrow.**

Ruth aesentedd, snd petired to hey room,
accompanied by Mes, Moore and Vid

Then w curious feeling of -I tnste for lu r
eousin's soviety came over her. 1t wus most
HFETHT e, she thoaeht | palned her
b.\i shaoould ot re<st s m" T

*1 do not thi I will troubile oil i o=
main with In.” she satd,

e \

“1i Is no tr A

Lt dis pot ren JHN
will keep with e,

Vida vid not nsist upon remaining.

She was growing we n} of 1I|'l\- ing a part
that required so wpueh entriation,

thie repl
f

I Deg of you, Matlier

Winl

inr to ench her welght in £1 notes | stooplug dows, L Kisaedl lIllu.hn-.. Dade
The elder secms to have been slimmer | o pctiv, e
* 3 s - Her salute was not relnrned.
than her sister, for she got only £51,- “Can she suspeet me?™* she thovghit, and
M), while the younger received L£55.+ | then shie baide Mree, Mooroe Kool and
S Farmers' Call. L went wonderisg 1o her room
= [ Phaebe tollowed. and asked of she vould
Aiways on Time, i beof uny serviec. Vida,w th=ome curtiess,
Mrs, Cumso—<My husband always | b“,d" her go, but dhe it stll] rem s
insiste In dining punctaally at «ix | ATe yousare  eannotdo auyiliing for
- b ] g d | won, mise™" sl asked,
o vlock . | “Quite rure,” replicd
Mrs, Banks— But doesn’t it some- “You do lovk so pale o Miiss, st
times happen that you are delayed | ne 0f gon had bees aut for e long walk wid
with your ecookling " hurried home.”
Mrs. Cumso—Oh, yes, but at such | Vida turned upon her quickly, almost
times “I put h:l“,K the dining room | garapy,
elock. "'~ Munsey's Weekly. “What did yon say™ she demanded,
- Phabe was a simplo-look ng country lass,
Could Not Go te Chareh, | and stared at her o Innoeent surpids
She—Are you getting rendy to goto |  "Why nothing, wilss,” she waidi "1 only
church, dear? | eald you looked aa if you were tired,’
He—Chureh? No. How could 1 “Thp absaryazion was pesdiess,” relurme

go to church in such o #torm as this?
She.-Well, where nre you golng?
He- I thought I'd go down town
awhile and pget eome Jwa).. -Kon-
tucky Sinte Jourasl

ed Vida; ] am not yery t aud J do not
nerd any Leip.”’

“Yery weil, mise.”

With a courtesy I"Reale retirsf, and Vida
was lefi alone. She went to the window,

redd,

pushed aside tle curtain, and looked out,

“Moonlight,” she murmured, “and the
low-lylng mists flying before the wind. The
firecy masses look like hurrying splrits of
the dead. Perhaps they are :0," she added,
shuddering; “if so, Basil's spirit may be
amang them,"”

She had never been superstitions, and a
week before would have langhed at the ldes
of seeing a ghost, bul now it seemed to her
as if indeed the spectre of Basil Brandreth
was floating about in the mists of the night.

She sat down by the fire, and bnmedinte-
Iy it seemed ax if he had entered the room,
and was standing behind her chair, with his
sad reproschful eyes bent upon her,

It required an effort for ber tolook round,
and of course she saw nothing.

“Psliaw " she exclaimed. 1 am a child.”
Here the volee of n stable-boy outside, ealls
ing to auother, broke the stiliness, and she
sturted as if a voice of thunder had de
nounced her as & murderess, ] din worse
thanu a child.”

she walked ta the toilet-table, and opens
el a box filled with smaell cut-glass bottles,
Selecting one, she put it to her lips, and
dmank some of its coloriess contents,

It Is the fool's refuge,’” she wurmured,
bt | must drown cowardice until all dan-
ger is past, Now I will goto sleep, und for-
get thut there is a morrow to eome, and with
it & miurderer for & lover,”

CHAPTER V.
THE VALESTINE,

The moruing of the 140 of Februnry
bBroke eobd and clear, o slight rime frost ny
wpon the but wins turned to noisture
by the first rays of the sun “1'he birds ehirp-
od i the wood, the lark sang in the mead-
o, wtdd the eow-boy wil Lied cheerlly ns
he ploclded teross tie park,

“A braght, u beantiful morning to make
one glad," thought Wuth, as <he opened her
window and looked forth: “but Basil is
away, and there Is no sunsid for me”

His absence and his sil were to her
Incompreliensible,  If detrined st howme
thiere were messengers to sl 1f detain-
ed farilier awny wits there notthe v
telegrapli-wire to bring a few words to hier?

Liasn,

Narails

Why should he be silent?® Why should e
b awny?

She did not doubt hiw ber thoughits never
lesined in that direction, He was her at-
fianced hnshanud, and she belleved lilw to be
the soul of honor and truth—only cldent
or death could have stopped his coming or
sendlug n messige,

Thedalay of the postexporionesd ntown

on St Valeotine's morning wis not known
nt Gordonfell Mr. Moore had o lettsr-bag
whish viyve first attended 10 2t the

and one of hiz grooms fetehed it

f

As Huth was lovking vat of her window
with swelung heart and ditn @ves L) ALY
came riing .

Ruth heard the thod of the hor<«a’s hoof4
ou the greenswand, and hastened dowd to
the hinll where Barker wasawalting with the

and sort the due
family.

Tl
walling

iroin

ey ready toupen the
testics’ letters from those of the
In the dark shade of the stal
of the younger serving-malds w
in giggling expectation of valentin
certaln rustie lovers,
As Ruth appeared
were silent,
“Anyvthing for me,
6 Ldness in hey wone
1 rs* hearts,
fetter, wis<"" replled Barker dee
as he solemnly pat an envelope
Lianded 11w hier with a g

e =iy

Jiey drew back and

with
thie

she suld
tonehed

Baraerl™
thid
)
“One
ferent!
O 6 S
fonad «

Luth glanced at

o=

¢l

heis

and saw that it
Basit’s handwriting, “The womsn
Vida Mouore, hiad done her work too well
and even the eves of love were decelved,

“ AT i well," thoughit Ruth, amd over her
faee there came s ght that was Hke the

va of aJuly sun breaking from behind o
clond.

Too hinpationt to go npstalrs,
oo wornlogroom and
First »he Kissnl the

Wiis

forger,

slhe stole in-
the door.
and theo

Tl

Clhiveloinwe

opened It

e glanees was sufliclent ta geatier her
oy to the fur corners of the eardl and o

HTA T h the chiroks that for a brief time were
Nk swiret blush rose. The forged words
Ve !? l--mc to her heart ke adag

Bt she Al ot sereatu Or mon or 'l”.r
' i erect she pead the eroes leiter

th

“My Idoan Mrss Moone, It is not with-
ot wiuch rerecuon tha ave decided not
to o Gordonfells again. 1 hinve sirog-
g‘uhl pminst o warning love, and the victory

I oon with my desire to be faithilnl
l' bette Yol A wrome We
) 1l ot 8 ot agaln.  Forgive and forget
§oshall e nway for <ome nionths, and
vien Ly jar o flodd 18 possible Tor
Us Lo el s s,

& ever sl \
‘Basn ANDRETIL

“Fulse tome! liasil Milse to wel” was
Rl ahe bowndd I ever o heart was realdly
ol e pont of breaking Ruath’s was then,
It ) at flow frca the safeiy-valve of
sorrow, spavidd Ler, and she sank opon her
Eiers by a chalr sobbing like & cbild.

he ad Deen the fura minute or so
whes weoed and Vida came in,

No sig f Irow or repentance there.
Phe morning’s light had bronght with it a
hurdness of heart, and hier hatred of her
COUSTN Wihs s =lrong as ever.

Drawing up quietly, she stowd by the back
of the chuir, looking down upon IRuthy with

pngeraud Litt

ROne Taee. Pl

er colitempt In her dack, hand-

¢ wWits jewdous even of the sore

row of the poor girk

st L bave ol done vot, " sl thought.

“In I l=very lriage frow her heart,
A ey e e s0oul 8 desert.

1 '

| :

Wi thor«™" eried the startied girl,
by ied ising  her head, “Oh, Vida
Volda, is it vou®

"I ks e pe “\What has st

plied Vida.

VYol fu weeping®  Basil may come to-day.™

SNod heoss falas 1o e, and erae! sohbed
Boath, Then biv i mament sl was  defend-
e me “No, he s not eruel. He has been
blivded aned el awady from e’

“Ponot forgetthat hels s man” said
\ th ".1!-tl it Is the nature of wen 1o be
| 0"
\ it Basil—he was true,"

“Muy 1 read that letter?”
Hat gave it to her, and she seanned her

own writing with agrim smile. As she
handed it back she langhed bitterly,
“Rath, is that the man to weep for?” she

o ke,

“I loved him~—1 love him stiil,"” pleaded

i now that he is false to you?*
s b oon Ve loret or cease Lo love
him.™
What o little fool you are ! sald Vida,

Arnd for a moment the mask had fallep, and
Hath snw the blacker side of her nature,

S stared nt her In dlsmay

“You must uot be angry with him. Vida,"
she suld) “he has not wiongsd yoo™

“He has woonged us all,™ Vida answered.
*You must learn (o despise Lim, as 1 do,”

But sbhie lied, She hnd never loved him
more than shie did at that woment, and her
dread secret mnde her burden very heavy to
bhear.,

“Hoth,” Vida cantinued, “yon must go to
your mother a1 once and tell her of the in-
sult that has been offered you,™

“4 will not do that,” replivd Rath,

“Give me the letter, then, and let me do
-

“No, I will not part with It; it Is the last
thing 1 bave from him, 1t s like s gift from
the dying; snd yet he can never be dead to
mtcﬂ

“How can you be so weak? said Vida
harshly, *1 say that you must forget or
learn to despise him."”

“And I tell you."” replied Ruth with upex-
pected spirit, “that 1 can do neither, It is
no affair of yours, Vide. Let me alope.™

“No affair of mine!” thought Vida, and
she stifled & groan tint roseto her lips, “Tut,
Ruth,” she sald aloud, “my uncle must know
the truth; it cannot be kept from him.”

“Let him guess 18" returned Ruth, 2
have nothlog to say., It was wrong of me
ever toshiow you the letter Basil has  write
ten. | have been unjust.”

Vida was furious, but she dared say no
more. Even the gentle Ruth hud o spirit
that roused. was apt to be dangerous,

The only thing that wisdom would allow
her 1o do was to keep sllent and let events
take thelr course.”

“Well, Birdle," she sald, assuming Ler old
manner, 1 see you are willful and will say
nothing.

“You have no
the cold reply,

that moment sounding, she walked ontof
the room with marvellons composure,

“And I looked upon her love as wesk,”
thought Vida as she followed : it isthe bet-
ter and strouger love of the two, and it gives
me further r.ght to hate ber, Though she
die of grief, what matters -she kioows no
shame, while |—

It would not bear thinking of, and she
hastened to the breakfast-room, where Mr.
and Mr<, Moore were walting.

Ruth was not absolutely merry, but she
was mimdable wod tllod agreat deal. The
eioud of the previous ulght seemed to have
entively disappeared,

But Vida's spivit was wrapped in gloom,

nd ne effort that she made raised ber from

right to say unsthing.” was
and the breakfast-zone at

the slongh of despond into whiely she had
fall 1s

Alter srenkfast, Mr. Moore went out to |
have [Hs morming eigar in the pack, and ofe |
he had enjoyed a duzen whitfs, e saw a
horseaman ik frproad hing.

As hig drow nearer he saw thint it wus Mr,
Hugh Brandreth, Basii's tather.

e galloped up, reined Tils horse In with
a penethsed hand, and disregarding Lifts-tive
yvears and fourteen-stone we irht, l..iri pe il
Hghtly from the saddle,

‘ood-mornineg, Mr. Moore,” he sl ol !
toid Basil I would vlde overit I eould,
hope you have no! allowed him to bor# you
Truveliug hos set his tongue golng, and the
vurns he spins are of sbominable length,”’

sald Mr. M
be hiere?
should hy
his eyely

Do 1 undepstand.® woracoldly,

“that! vou suppose Basil to
“Why, where the denor

snid Mo Brandreth, rlsing

e rote over fast night—"
“We bave not seen him,” said Mr,
“Not seen him !

bt
13.1

Moore,

No, Brondreth, Poor Ruath was wateh-
Ing for him all last evening, and net &
glitrese of Basil did we got.™

O BE CONTINU EL,
THIE NEW IRREITISH NAYV)Y

Completion of the Big Battle Ships Nile |

and Tralalgar.

The Eoglish battle ship
which was launched in 15887
Just completed and ready to golnto cons
mission, is of the heaviest and mos
powerful  war ships afloat. She hus o
length of 3456 fect, a breadth of 71
displacement of 11,40 tong, waul an
dicnted Lorse power af 12,000
draft of 25 feet 6 inches she loons up ill
the distimoee one of the nost ’r.-\\.-[ﬂ[!
balky, and terrible monsters that
yot appeared upon the face of the v
at the command of man,  Wronglhit irow.
slecl, and teak provide an armor that
would seern impregnable, and from ram
Lo sternpost provision has  been mads
azninst the

Trafelgur,

nna yow

L

eel, i
in
with &

viltelrs

modern warfure Turrets will rovalve
by hydraulic power Each contains I\u‘
67 ton breechloading guns, which in tuen

will be losded and worked by hivds
power and =o arranged that they vise
ud deseend for
calls far
This tramendo
towering turret s
tous of o thi

wahie
for
firing o wling A fuil
Clurpen
monareh, with i
andcitadel, carries 1,900
anount necessary

steamung 0500 Encta, and the highest
speed vet allained by the ship is 1064
knots an hour. The estunated ¢ost ut

completion is &.,600,000, and is one of 4 |
hier sister ship being ehristened the

pair.
Nile. The navy of England, with its |
present  appropristions  and  grow ng

the admiration of
To what extent these
miense battle elips will be available
offensive warfare s yot to be
For purposes of defenss, however,
much excel anvihing yet produced,
the momwentum for ram power st by
tremendous and terrible, while the ar.s -
ment provides for fierce execution, Bt
how these immmense ships will bebave in
oeeantc storms or in long cruisesat a dis
tanee from home is you to be shown,

numbers, will scon b
the world. im
in
shown,
they
and |

e Struel Thelr Weak Poink

[On the rolling prairies. A band of
sowboys has captured a horse thief

Cowboys (in gleeful chorus): “\'.‘ lu
pot yvou now, you villain, and you are |
going to swing, "

|They |upuw the rope and select a
convenient tree. |

The villain: *Hold on, boys. 11l Let

you the drinks you don't stretch my
neck. ™
Cowboys : “Oh, won't we, just?”

[ They pinion his arms |

The viliwin: =1 can put you up to
some valuable secrets ™

[They tie Lis feet together. |

The vil'ain: *1 know where $60,000
in gold is buried. *

[ They adjust the noose to his neck, |

The villain : "I can put you on to a
aew silver mine ”

| They commence to hoist him up. ]

The villainn: “And T've got six new
tricks at cards "

Chorux of voioes Iu-'.i'lll'\“_i'i. *Haold |
on! Let him down,”
[He s let down, released, and |

pardoned. |

—

Why the Negro Is Blaek

A professor of Johns Hopkine Uni-
vervity has an original theory to account
for He attributes the color
of the negro to the deficiency of oxygen
in the warm air e has breathed. This
canses o weaker respiration, and a de-
asosit of carbon s made under the skin,
just as a chimney with a defective draft

racy Covor

THE OMNIBUS.

Fit for a king—an apoplotic fit

I'he mane purt of & horso ia the b
of it& neck.

I'ne buyer who tries to beat yo
down s u price-fighter.

The prosperity of the tallor opens
Inrge field for theorizing on tho
vival of the misfittist

If you ure run over by a hearse it
almost a sure sign that there wiil b
funora!l in your family.

Some men must think that t
of life is a spleit-lamp, judgi
the way they pour in the aleg'3bl.

When there is no hawk I!)J:.r nroun
the biggest thing in the nyurd i
the strut of the smallest rooster.

“So you imagine the p ikt world wil
b much like this one? “Why, yes.
There will be lots of rec®hot politician
there, | imagine ™ i

“inan
fromn

Liave |

st formidable weapons of |

M pounds ol poawiler, |

fur

| & choked with soot.

[ lulnlnz e Caunse,
| Mrs. Hayfork Pop, why'is it the
wen you take up th' collection at th
church, you always push y'r way intg
every pow, instead o lettin® the
ple sittin’ there pass th' plate along?
Deacon Hayfork (a pillar): =So's
step on 1h' corns o'them sinners wol
don’t give nothin'.”
== S L
Tmiportant Information.
“Look here, This pleee of ment don®
sult me.  It's from the back of the un
imul’s neck,” smid an Austin man 1o g
Goerman butchor.
“Mine frien’,

i# back o

nll dot beel vat 1 solls
dot neck.  Dore vas umh'!ng
but horn in front of dot necle.

i

Those who believe that Dr.
Sage's Catarrh Remedy will
cure them are more liable
'to get well than those who
don't,

If you happen to be onc of
those who don’t believe, there's
a matter of §500 to help your
faith. It's for you if the mak-
ers of Dr. Sage's remedy can't
'cure you, no matter how bad
or of how long standing your
catarrh in the head may be.

The makers are the World's
II)I-pL°n-.:1r\' Medical Associa-
'tion of Buffalo, N.Y. They're
' known to every newspaper,
Publhhc and every druggist
in the land, and you can eas-
ily ascertain that their word's
'as good as their bond.

|
L
|
|
|

Begin ntrht "[ he first stage
|1~, to pun!} the system. Yuu
' don’t want to build on a wrong
foundation, when you're build-
ing for health.  And don't
shock the stomach with harsh
| treatment, Use the milder
' means.

You wind your watch once
a day. Your liver and bowels
should act as regularly. If
they do not, use a Zey.

LThe Aey 1s— Dr. Pierce's
| P]L-’.lh(lnt Pellets, One a dose.

SICKHEADACH

SR Positivelyeoured b
these Liitle Plils,
They alse veliovs Pl
troes from Dysjwyg
Al gestion nu-l‘z
Eating., A perfect rem
ody for IHziness, Na
Prrowsipesn, ad
in the Mouth, Coa
Tongue, Pain in the 8
TORVID LIVER. The
regalste the Howe
Purel¥ Vepetable,
Price Eﬂ Cuntsg

CARTER MEDICINE €0., NEW YORIL.
| Small Pill, Small Dose, Small Price,

B Bl Fﬂll$ REDUCED

wr month by hm‘mlm he ﬁml

Hnlh‘ i‘r\ for

Tt
BNV x. =t Liman |

State st rwet, Chienao, 111,

.E,Qﬂ!i,..w.,ﬁ,! .l..$, .. ﬁu"ﬂ’fﬁ

b Y Wella = e
ethers FAILD Any sire, @
Inchiow ta ¢ inches diaaeier

LOOMIS & NYMAN,

| TIFFIN, = OHI0. & FRE.

ustrated Publications, With
E 'lpl. deseriling  Minesala,
Nourth Dakota, Montann, ldab,
Washington and Orogon, the
1 m unwrumeu
g
NORTIERN
IACIH(‘ R. R.
«sf Agricultural

l-rm-nc mud "llm
In-l Lands wow opan o meitiess
L

|I'ni|
AS. B LARNOLY, Land Cem. ¥, P

lLll..l'nl.ll-

OTHERS’ FRIEND

MAKES CHILD BIRTH EASY

T 1 BEFORE CONFINEMENT.

ROOK TO "MOTHERR ' MAILED-FRER
BRABFIELD REGI LATOR On,, ATLANTAJUA.
BOLD BY ALL DRUGGISTS

GOLD MEDAL, PARIS, 1878
W. BAKER & C0.'8

Breakrast Gocoa

from which the exeesn of ol
han been removed,
I's alisolutely pure and-
it i ooluble,

>

No Chemicals
are used in e preparation. Th
hiw wiore them three times the
strempth of Cocon mixed with
Etareh, Arrowrcot or Fugar,
and is therefore far inote eeo-
nombenl, costing lean than ene
centacup. 1t s dellclonn, nour.
fehing, strergtheniog, ®arnLy
DIOEATED, and ndmirably sdapted for inealide
s well an for persons in healih,

Kold by l.lmvn b dverywhere,

W.BAKER & (0., Dorchester, Mass.




